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The UjeofK^He^^heEigk. 


AU. We arc, 

Cran. Is there no ofher Way of mercy, 
But I muftnccds co 0 Tower my Lord*? 

Card, What other, 
Would you expe£t ? You arc ftrangely troublefomc; 
Lfct fome &*ih\ Guard be ready there. 
Enter the Guard, 

Cran. Forme? 
Mufti goe like a Tray tor thither ? 

Gxrd. Receiuehim^ 
And fee him fafc i'th'Towsr. 

Cran. Stay good my Lords, 
I hauc a little yet colay, Lookc there m.y Lord?, 
By vertucofthatRing,! take mycaufe 
Out of the gripes of cruel! meo,and giue it 
To a moft Noble ludge^the King n>y Mai tier, 

Cham. This is the Kings Ring. 

Sur. Tis no counterfeit. . 

Sujf. *Ts therigluRing,r>y Heau'n.iltoldye all, 
When we firftput this dangerous ftone a rowJing, 
'Twold fall vpon on: felues* 

Norf. Doc you thinkemy Lords 
The King Will fuffcr but the -little finger 
Ofchis man to be vex'd? 

Cham* Tis now too ccrtainc; 
How much rooreishi* Life in value with him? 
Would I were fairely out on'r, 

Crom. My mind gauc me, 
In feekmg tales and Informations 
Againft this inan^wbofehoncfty thephcll 
And his Difciplcs oncly enuy at, 
Ycblew the fire thatburnes yc; now hauc at ye* 

S nter King frowning on them^ takes his Seat 

ffW. Dread Soueraigne, 
How much are we bound to Heauen, 
In dayly thankes; that gaue vs fuch a Prince; 
Notonefy good and wife, but moft religious: 
One that in all obedience, makes the Church 
The cbeefe ayme of his Honour, and to fii engtheti 
That holy duty out ofdearc refpeA, 
His Roy ail felfe in Iudgement conies to heare 
The caufe betwixt her, and-this great offender. 

Km w You were euer good at lodaioe Commendations, 
Bifhop of tVinckcfler. Bus know I come hoe 
To hcate fuch flattery noiv, and m my prefence 
They are too th inland bafc to hide offences, 
To me you cannot reach. You play the Spaniel!, 
And thmke with wagging of your tongue to win me : 
But whatfoere thou tak'ft me for; Vm fui e 
Thou haft a cruell Nature and a bloody , 
Good man fit downs ; Now let me ice theproudeft 
Hee 5 that dares moft, but wag his finger at thee. 
By all that's holy, ho had better, ftarnc> 
Then but once-thinke his place becomes thee nor, 

Sm\ May it plcafe your Grace; ~ 

Kin. No Sir,tt doc's not pleafemc, 
I had thought, I had had men of fome vnderflanding, 
And wiledomcof my Councell; butl finde none : 
W as it discretion Lords 5 tolct tins man. 
This good man (few of you defer uc that Title) 
This honcfr man^waii like a lowfic Foot-boy 
At Chamber dore? and one, as great as you are? 
Why^what a fhame was this ? Did my Commiffion 
Bid ye fo farrc forget your fellies t I g.-jue ye 
P ow cr,as he was a Counfellour to try him, 


Not as* Groome * There's fome of y e I f e T^^ 
More out of Malice then Inte^rit^ * * - 
Would try e him to the vtmott.had ye 
which ye mail ncuci hauc while I Due, * 

Chan. Thus farrc 
My moft dread Soueraigne, may it Jik* p 
To let my tongue cacufc all. What w aS p QrpQ ^ 

Concerning his Impriionmcnt.was rather 
(If there be faith in men) meant for his Tryal] 
And faire purgation to the world then maliJ 
IVnftire in<ne, * 

Kin. Wclljwellroylordsreipcahim 
Take him,and vfe himwcllj hce*s worthy 0 f 
I will fay thus much for him /if a Prince " . 
May be beholding to a Subieft; I 
Am for his loucsndferuice, foto him* 
Make mono more adoe.but all cmbrac* h'm i 
Befriendsforftiamemy Lords: My Lord of r 
I hauc a Suite which youmuflnot denymee. ^ 
J ha< is,a faire young Maid that yet wants Baptif m , 
You muft beGodfather.and aiifwcrcfor her/ 

Cm*. The grcateft Monarch now aliucmveior^ 
In fuch an honour: how may I deferue it ' 
That amapoore and humble Subk£i to you? 

Kin Come, come my Lord^pu'dfpareyourfpoo^, 
You (ball hauc two noble Partners with ycuj 
Duchefle of Norfolk* znd Lady M^tffcJDvfyi wt 
the! e plea fe you? -1 

Once more my Lord of mnchcfter % I charge you 
Embrace, an d loue this man. 

Card* With a true heart, 
And Brotheri loue I doe it* 

Ctm. And let Heauen 
Witncffe how deare, 1 hold this Confirmation. (htw<> 

Km, Good Man, thofe ioyfull c«aiferfte^^t^e 
The common voyce I fee is verified 
Of thee* which fayes thus : Doe my Lord of tm&m 
A flirewdturne, and hce's your friend for euct j 
Come Lords,wc trifle time away : I long 
To haue this young one made a Chrittian. 
As I haue made ye one Lords a one remainc: 
So I grow ftronger,you more Honour gaine, lxmt t 


Scena *Tertia* 


Neyft 4ni Tumult within : Enttf Pwttr tad 
hu man* 

Part, You'l leaue your noy fe anon ye:Raf«is; dot 
you take the Courj for Panfti Garden a ye rude 
Icaue your gaping; 

Within. Good M* Porter I belong to th 1 Larder 
P wt .belong to th'Gallowes, sndbehangM ye Rogue 
Is this a place to roare in ? Fetch n^e a dozen Crab-trsc 
flauesj and ftrong ones; thefe are but fwitches to 'tin: 
lie fcratch your heads ;you muft be feeing Chfiffenings? 
Do you looke for Ale, and Cakes heeie, you ruJc 
Raakali s ? 

Mm. Pray Sir be patient; 'tis as much impolfiWc, 
Vnlefle wee fweepe 'em fiom the dore with Cannon*? 
To fcatter 'em, as 'ds to make Vm fleepc 
On May-day Mormog t which will neuer be; 
We may is well pufh againft Powles as ftirre'em. 

tm m H^>w got they iOjand be bang'd I 
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The UpofK^H^^^^ 
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-tj^nSTiknawnot^iow gets the Tide in i 
A, .fone found Cudgell of fbure foote, 
AS kc the poore remainder) could diHribute, 


Uden°i> ar 1 e J Sir - 

You did nothing Sir 


fert- 


\ Ito not SampfoHflor Sir Qy, nor 

downe before me : but if I fpafd any 


J-Liian ahead to hit, either young or old, 
1 at (hec, Cuckold or Cuckold-maker i 
?! mene're hope co fee a Chine aga.ne, 

I d t h"i I * ould not f01 ' 3 C0Wj ° 
Uoyoaheare M.Porter? 

ptrt. 1 (hall be with you prefently, good M- 
Kccp e the dore clpfeSirha- 


What would you haue me doe « 


Pfr , What Ihould you doe, 
Ru knock cm downe by th'do«o»? Is tins Moreiiclds 
flutter in ? Or haue wee fome ftrangc Indian with the 
% Toole, come to Court, the women fo befiege vs_? 

P.; 


ft] c |feBK»what a fry of Fornication is at dore? Oft my 
ChriftianConfciencc this oncCbrittcning wfll beget a 
Aoofand, here will bee Father, Godfather, and all to- 

gCE ]/i. The Spoones will be the bigger Sir : There is 
jfdlovy fomewhat neere the doorc, he ihould be a Br*fi- 
crbyhis face, for 0^7 tonfeience twenty of the Dog- 
iJcs now reigneinsNofe; all that ftand about him are 
vndcr the Line, they need no other pennaace : that Fire- 
Drake did I hit three rimes on the bead, and three times 
washisNofedifcharged agaioft rnee; hee flands there 
like 3 Morccr-piece to blow vs. There was a Habberda- 
Oicrs Wife of fmall wit, neere him, that rail'd vpon me, 
till her pinckMporrengcr fell off her head, for kindling 
ftichacombaftionintheState. I mift the Meteor once, 
and hit that Woman, who cryed out Clubbes, when I 
might fee from farre, fome forty Truncheoners draw to 
her fuccour, which were the hope o'th* Strond where (he 
was quartered ; they fell on, I made good my pl*ce ; at 
length they came to ih* broome flaffe to me f I defide'em 
flil^when fodainlya File of Eoyes bchind'en^loofc (hot, 
deliuei'd fuch a fhowreof Pibbles, ch^t I was faine co 
draw mine Honour in, and let 'cm win the Worke, the 
Diueli was amongd I chinke furcly* 

?&r. Thefe are the youths that thunder at aPlayhoufe, 
and fight for bitten Apples, that no Audience but the 
tribulation of Tower Hill, or the Limbesof Limchoufe, 
their deare Brothers are able to endure. I haue fome of 
cm in hmho Vatrnm y and there they are Jike to dance 
thefe three dayes,- befidei the running Banquet of two 
Beadlesjthatis to come* 

Enter Lord ChAmberUine* 
Chtm. Mercy o'rac: what a Multitude arc heere ? 
VThcy grow ftilt too; from ail Parts they are comming, 
As if we kepcaFake hcere? Wfecte are thefe Porters f 
Thefe laxyknauesf Y'hauemadea fine hand fellowcs ? 
Theces a trim rabble let in: are all thefe 
Your faithfull ftiends oW Suburbs? We Chell haue 
Grest ftorc ofroornenadoubt 3 left for the Ladies, 
Whemhey paffe backe from the Chrifteninp? 

And'tpleafe your Honour, 
We are but menjand what fo many may doe, 
Not being tome a pieces, we haue done : 
An Army cannot rule'cm, 

Cham. AsJIiue, 
Ifthc King blame me fort j He lay ye oil 



By th*heelcs, and fodatnly:arid on your heads 
Clap round Fines for negle& r y'ere lazy knaues, 
And heere ye lye baiting of Bombards, when 
Ye jfhould doe Seruicc* Harke the Trumpets found, 
Th^re come already from the Chriflcning, 
Go brcakc among the preaffe, and finde away out 
To let theTroope pafle faiiely; ox He finde 
A Marfhallfey , fhall hold yc play thefe two Montbcs, 
Ver> Make way there, forthePrinceffc* 
Man. YcU great fellow, 
St^nd ctofe vp, or lie make your head ake» 

por. You i'th" ChambSet^get yp o' th 1 raile, 
Ilepeckeyouo're the pales elfe. ExsmU 


Scena Qmrta. 


Enter Trumpets founding f Then Wo Aldermen M*ior> 
Gmtr y Cranmer, Duke ofNorfe/tg with hu M^rjbals 
Staffe, Dttfa of Suffolk** two Noblemen , btering grctt 
finding 'Bowles for the Christening Grift r : Then four e 
Noblemex bearing a ptnopy y *vnd& which iheDutcheffe of 
Norfolk? 1 Godmother y bearing the Chtlderichl) habited in 
a MmU, &c Tr^ine bort;e by a Lfidy : Then follows 
the Trlarshiontffe Vorfet , the other godmother and La- 
dies. The 7 roof e f*jfe once about the St#ge 2 And Gar- 
ter Jpe#k$f* 
Gart* Heauen 

From thy cndlefTe goodnefie, fend profperous life, 

Long,and cuer happie, to the high and Mighty 

Princeffe of En gland Bli&abeth* 

Ttourifh* Enter King and Guard* 

Cr^K, And to your Royall Grace, & the good Queen, 
My Noble Partnersj and my felfe thus pray 
AH comfort, ioy in this moft gracious Lady, 
Heauen euer laid vp to make Parents happy, 
May hourely fall vpon ye. 

Kin. Thanbe you good Xord Archbiftiop i 
What is her Name/ 

Cran. Elizabeth* 

Km Stand vp Lord, 
With this Kifle, take my Ble(T!ng ; Cod proteft tbee» 
into whofe hand, I gtue thy Life # 

Cran, Amen* 

Km % My Noble Goffips,y'haue beene too Prodigal^ 

I tbarcke ye heartily : So fhall this Lady, 
When flie ha J s fo much Engli/h, 

Cran* Let me fpeakcSir, 
For Heauen now bids me* and the words I vttcr t 
Let none diinke Flattery; for thcy'l finde'em Trutb<, 
This Royall Infaiit,Heauen ftillmoue about her; 
Though in her Cradle; yet nowpromifes 
Vpon this Land a thoufand thoufand Bleffings, 
Which Time fhall bring to ripentffe ; Shefhallbe 3 
(But few now Jjumg can behold that goodneffe) 
APaticmeto all Princes liuing with her. 
And all chat fhall fucceed ; Saba was neuer 
M ore couetous of Wifcdomc,and faire Vertue 
Thcnthu pure Soule fhall be. AU princely Graces 
That mould vp fuch a mighty Piece as this is, 
With all the Vertues that attend the good» 
Shall fltllbe doiiWtd on her* Truth ftiall Nurfe her, ■ 

Holy 
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